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Exit fecwd Seruingmm* 


tion: Hecrc's no place for you,pray youauoid; Come 
Corio. Follow your Funftion,go^nd batten on eolde 

bits. Pufbes him aw aj from him. 

5 What you will not? Pry thee tell my Maifter what 

a ftrange Gueft he ha's hecre 

2 Andlfhail. 

3 Where dwcl'ft thou? 
Corto. Vndcr the Canopy ♦ 
3 Vndcr the Canopy ? 
Corio. I. 

3 Where's that? 

Corio. Tth City of Kites and Crowes, 

3 Teh City of Kites and Crowes ? What an Afle it is, 
then thou dwcl'ft with Dawes too ? 

Corio. No, I feme not thy Mafter. 

5 How fir? Do you meddle with my Mafler ? 

Corio. I,tis an honefter ieruicc, then to meddle with 
thy Miftris : Thou prat'ft,and prat'ft, fcrue with thy tren- 
cher : Hence, Teats him awaj 
Enter Anffidiw with the Sertsingman. 

Auf. Where is this Fellow ? 

% Here fir, Tde haue beaten him like a doggc, but for 
difturbing the Lords within. 

Anf. Whence com'ft thou? What woldft §?Thy name? 
Why fpeak'ft not? Spcake man : What's thy name ? 

Corio. If Tullus not yet thou know'ft me, 3nd feeing 
roe, doft not thinkc me for the man I am, necelfitic com- 
mands me name my fclfe. 

A»f. What is thy name? 

Corio. A name vnmuficall to the Volcians carcij 
And hatfh in found to thine. 

Auf. Say,what's thy name ? 
Thou haft a Grim apparance, and thy Face 
Beares a Command in t : Though thy Tackles tome, 
Thou fhew'ft a Noble Veffell : What's thy name ? 

Corio. Prepare thy brow tofrowne:knowft l j me yet? 

Auf. I know thee not ? Thy Name i 

Corio. My name is Cairn \JM*rtiHs> who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Voices 
Great hurt and Mifchiefe : thereto witnefie may 
My Surname Ceriolamts. The painfull Seruice, 
The extreme Dangers ,and the droppes of Blood 
Shed for my thankleflc Country ,arerequitted : 
But with that Surname, a good memoric 
And witneffe of the Malice and Difpleafure 
Which thou ftould'ft bearc me,on!y that name remains. 
The Cruelty and Enuy of the pecpic. 
Permitted by our daftard NobIc$,who 
Haue all fcrfookc me, hath dcuour'd the reft : 
And fuffer'd me by thVoycc of Slaues to be 
Hoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity, 
Hath brought me to thy Hatth, not our of Hope 
(Miftake me not) to laue my life : for if 
1 had fcar'd deuh, of ail the Men i'th 5 World 
I would haiie voided tjicc; . But in mecre fpight 
To be full quit of tbofe my Banifoers, 
Stand J bciore t hee heeve : Then if thou haft 
A heart of wreake in thee, that wilt reucnge 
Thine ov/nc particular wrongs, and Itop thofe maimes 
Of (baaie fcene through thy Country, fpced thee ftraight 
And make my milery ferue thy turne>: So vie it, 
That my rcuengefull Seruiccs may proue 
As Benefits to thee. For I will fight 
Againft my Cankrcd Coumrey,with the Splecne 
Of all the vndcr Fiends, But if fo be, 
Thou dar'ft not this, and that to proue more Fortunes 


T^^^S e ^ e °f Coriolanus. 



Th'art tyr'd, then in a w^>rd7l alfoam 
Longer to liue mofl wearie : and prefent 
My throat to thee, and to thy Ancient Malice 
Which not to cur,would (hew thee but a Fo I 
Since I haue cuer followed thee with hate 
Drawnc Tunnes of Blood out of thy Countr' 
And cannot liue but to thyfhamc, vnlcffe 
It be to do thee fcruice. 

Auf Oh Mart ins, Martins; 
Each word thou haft fpoke,hath weeded from 
A roote of Ancient Enuy. Iflupiter Xxsx i^ 


?are 


Should from yond clowd fpeake diuinc thin 
And fay 'tis true; I'de not bclceue them mor?' 
Then thee all-Noble Martins. Let me twin 
Mine armcs about that body,whcre aoainft* 
My grained Afh an hundred times hath broke 
And fcarr'd the Moone with fplinters : hecre/ 1 
The Anuileofmy Sword, and do contcft p 
As hotly,and as Nobly with thy LoUe 

As eucr in Ambitious firength, I did ? 
Contend againft thy Valour. Know thou firft 
I lou'd the Maid I married ; neuer man * 
Sigh'd truer breath. But that I fee thee heere 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart 
Then when I fii ft my wedded Miftris law % 
Beftride my Threfhold* Why, thou Mars I xt\\ t U 
W e haue a Power on foote : and I had purpofe 
Once more to hew thy Target from thy Brawne 
Or loofe mine Arme for't : Thou haft beate race out 
Twelue feuerali timcs >a nd I haue nightly fi ncc 
Dreamt of encounters 'twixt thy fclfe and me • 
We haue beene downc together in my Heepe 
Vnbuckling Helmcs,fifting each others Throat, 
And wak'd halfedead with nothing. Worthy JHmiw 
Had we no other quarrell clfe to Rome, but chat ■ 
Thou art thence Banilh'd, we would muftcr all 
From twcIue,to feuentic : and powring Warre 
Into the bowels of vngratefull Rome, 
Like a bold Flood o're-beate. Oh come.go in, 
And take our Friendly Senators by'th'hands 
Who now are heere, tak ing their icaues of race, 
Who am prepaid againrt your Territories 
Though not for Rome it feife. 

Corio. YoublcffemeGods. 

Auf. Therefore moft absolute Sir,ifchou wilt haue 
The leading 0 f thineowne Reucngcs, take 
Th'one halfe of my Commiflion^and let downe 
As beft thou art expericnc'd/ince thou know'ft 
Thy Countries ftrcngth and weaknefie, thine own waits 
Whether to knocke againft the Gates of Rome, 
Or rudely vifit them in parts remote,* 
To fnght them, ere deftroy, But come in, 
Let me commend thee firft, to thofe that (hall 
Say yea to thy defircs. A thoufand welcomes, 
And more a Friend,then ere an Enemic, 
Yet Martin* that was much. Your hand; rncft welcome. 

£ nter two of the Sewing-men. 

1 Heere's a ftrange alteration? 

2 By my handjhad thoght tohaue ftrokenhimwich 
a Cudgell,and yet my minde gaue roe, his cloathes made 
a falfe report of him. 

1 What an Arme he has, be turnM me about wi* his j 
finger and his thumbe.as one would fet vp aTop. I 

2 Nay,I knew by his face that there was force-thing j 
in him. He had fir,a kindc of face me thought, I cannot 

tell I 
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tcI He bad fo,looking as it were, would I were hang'd 
\ rhoucht there was more in him,then I could think. 

1 So [ > Ilc bc fwornc; He ' is ^P 1 ^ thc tarcft man 

th ^j [{fjnke he is : but a greater foldier then he, 

You wot one. 

WhomyMaftcr.' 
j^ a y ? it's no matter for that, 
t vVorthfixonhim. 

j May not fo neither: but I take him to be the greater 

Faith looke you,onc cannot tell how to fey that:for 
l defence of a Towne.oiu General! is excellent. 
1 \ l,andforanatTaulttoo. 

Enter the third Seruingman* 
OhSlaues,IcantcII you Newes 3 Ncws you Rafcals 
fyth. What^'hat^vhai? Let's partake. 
„ j w ould not b-c a Roman of all Nations ; I had as 
liue beacondemn'd man. 
$itb- Wherefore? Wherefore? 
Why hcrc*s he that was wont to thwacke ourGe- 
K^CAittoCblmim. 
! VVhy do vou fay, thwacke our Gencrall ? 
j I do notify thwacke our General!, but he was al- 
wjvcs good enoAigh for him 

% Come we are fcllowes and friends : he was cuer too 
hard for him, I haue heard him fay fo himfelfe. 

\ Hewa^too hard for him dircdly, to fay thc Troth 
pn ! c before Corioles, he fcotc':t hiui 3 and notcht him like a 
Carbmado, 

i AndheehadbinCanniballygiuen, hee might haue 
boyld and eaten himtoo 4 

1 But more of thy Newest 

2 Why Ke is fo made on hcere within, asifheewere 
Son and Hctre to Mars,fet at vpper end o'chTable : No 
queftion askt him by any of the Senators, but they Hanfl 
bald before him. Our Generall himfelfe makesa MtHfis 
ofhinHSan^ifies himiclfe with's hand, and turncs vp the 
white o'th^ye to his Difcourfe. But the bottome of the 
Newesis,our Generall is cut i-thYniddlc > & but one halfe 
ofvvhathe was ye^fterdav. Fordie othe; ha's halfe, by 
theintreaty and grannt of the whole Tabic. Hee'lgohe 
faycs.and folc Ul^ Portepor Rome Gates by th cares. He 
will mowe all downc before him, and kaue his palfagc 
poul'd. 

2 And he's as like to do'cas any man I can imagine. 

? Doo't? he will doo't ! for look you fir,be has as ma- 
ny Friends as Enemies : which Friends fir a$ it were,durft 
not^lookeyou fir) fhew themfeljcs (as we terme it) Kis 
Fricndsjwhilcrthe's inDireduudc. 

I Direftitude? What's that I 

3 But when thcy fhall fecfir>his Crcft vp agnine^nd 
the man in blood, they will out of their Burroughes (like 
Conies after Raine) and rcucll all withhim. 

1 But when j^ocs this forward ; 

3 Tomorrow, roday, prclciuly, you fliall haie the 
Drum firooke vp f his afternoonc : as it were a parcel 
oftheir Feaft^and- to be execr.ted ere they wipe their lips. 

2 Why then wee fliall haue a (Hrring World againe: 
This peace is nothing, but to rnft Iron^icncrealc Taylors, 
and breed Ballad-makers. 

i l.ctmehauc Warre fay I, it ex ceeds peace as farrc 
as day do's night : It's fprinhtly walking^tidible^nd full 
ofVent. Peace, is a very Apoplexy, Lethargie, mnll'd, 
dcafe^flcepc.infenfible, a getter of more baftard Chil- 


dren, then warrcs a deftroyer of men. 

2 Tis fo,anda« Wvirres in fomefort may b'e faide to 
be a Rauifhcr, fo it cannot be denied, but peace is a grea z 
maker of Cuckolds. 

i I, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Rcafon,becaufe they then leflTe neede one another : 
Thc Warres for my money. I hope to lee Romanes as 
cheapeas Volcians. They 3rcrihng,they arc rifin-. 

<Botb. In, in, in, in. Exeunt 
£ nter the two Tribmes^Stcinim^nd TSrutns. 

Sic/n. We hcare not of him, neither need we fear him, 
His remedies are tame, the prefent peace, 
And quiecneflTe of thc peoplc,which before 
Were in wilde hurry. Heere do we make his Friends 
Blufh, that the world goes well : who rather had, 
Though they themfelucs di J fuffer by't, behold 
Diffcntious numbers pcfiring ftreecs, then fee 
Our Tradefmen finging in their {bops a and going 
About their Fun6iions friendly. 

Enter {JWeneww. 

firu. We flood too t in good time. Is this MeneniKftf 

Sicin. * Tis he/tis he : O he is grown tncfl kind oflate: 
HaileSir. Jtifate* Hailc to you both. 

Sicin. Your Coriolanns is not much mift, but with his 
Friend3 : thc Common wealth doth ftand, and fo would 
do,werc he more angry at it. 

Alene. All's well, and might haue bene much better, 
if he could haue temporiz'd. 

Stein. Where is he,hearc you ? 

Mene. Nay I hcare nothing : 
His Mother and his wife, heave nothing from him. 
E*tcr three or feure Citizens. 

AIL The Gods prcferuc you both. 

Sicin. Gooden our Neighbours. 

*Bru. Gooden to you all,gooden to you all. 

I Our felues,our wiucs,and children, on our knees^ 
Are bound to pray for you both. 

Stern. Liue,3nd thriue. 

Ryu. Farewell kinde ^leighhours": 
We wjihe CorieUnm had lou'd you as we did. 

AIL Now thc Gods keepe you # 

Both T ri. Fare welfare well. Exeunt Citiz.er;$ 

Sicin. This is a happier and more comely time, 
Then wh$n thefe Fcllowes ran about theflreets, 
Crying Confuiion. 

Urtt. Cains Martim was 
A worthy Officer i'th'Warre, but Infalent, - 
O rccome with Pride, Ambitious 3 pafl all thinking 
Sclfe-louing. ' 

Sicin, htu\ affefting one fole Throne,without afliflacc 

xJMene % I thinke not fo. 

Skin. We fhould by this,to all our Lamention, 
If he had gone forth Confull,found it fo. 

Tru. The Gods haue well preuenticd it,and Rome 
Sits fafe and fiill,without him. 

Enter an <t/£di/e. 

aAsdile. Worthy Tribunes, 
There is a Slaue whom, we haue put in prifon, 
Reports thc Voices with two feuerali Powers 
Are eatredtn the Roman Territories, 
And with thc deepeft malice of thc Warre^ 
Deflroy, what lies before 'cm, 

Mene. Tis AftffidiHs, 
Who hearing of our Martim Baniflimenc, 
Thrufts forth his homes againe into the world 
WhPch were In-(heird,when Martins flood for Rome, 

And/ 
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